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Or, A PLOT AGAINST THE CZAR. 
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“THERE WAS A TERRIFIC. EXPLOSION, 
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ee a . . . ORES she 
| unworthy lips His Imperial Majesty the Czar is addressing 


he Nihilists; > 
Patsy Among t C | | IS 5 fs understand that you represent His Majesty,’ re- 
OR, 


‘sponded Nick, calmly, ‘‘and if the matter is one in which I 

can be of service you will command me. On my side let 

A P LOT AGAI NS eS Be E C ZAR.  meask you to understand that my work requires the most 

absolute confidence on the part of my client, and I must 

question the agent of ‘the Czar as closely as if he were a 
plain American citizen.”’ . 


Ollovski bowed. 
eS ‘‘T am here to give information and answer questions,”’ 


By the Author of “NICK CARTER.” 


A DANGEROUS BOOK. he said. 

‘‘Patsy,’’ said Nick Carter, one morning, ‘“‘a gentleman is “Very well. Suppose you voll your story, and I’ll ask 
going to call on me ina few minutes, and I want you to aoe only when necessary. ~ . 
hear what he says.”’ Mr. Carter, there has been an attempt upon the life of 

‘All right, Nick.’’ His Majesty.”’ 

‘But I don’t want him to see you.” “There have been several, haven’t there?”’ 

‘All right again.”’ “This was of very recent occurrence.”’ 

“This may be a big case for you, lad.”’ Ont: 

“‘T hope so, Nick. What's it like?” “And it originated in America.” 

“Perhaps I'll ask your opinion on it before I tell mine. Nick raised his brows slightly. 

Z don’t know that I have any yet.” ‘“You do not credit this, I see,’’ said the Russian. ‘‘T will 
Nick held an open letter in his hand. 'make it clear. Three weeks ago yesterday a small parcel, 
“opis letter,’ he continued, ‘that tells me that a man is evidently a book, arrived by post at one of the frontier sta- 

going to call, also informs me that if I take the case my tions between my country nd Germany. 

client will be the Czar of Russia.”’ ‘‘Tt was addressed to His Majesty the Czar, and the post- 
‘Whew!’ | marks were American, New York, in fact.” 

‘‘He comes a long way to find a detective, but we'll see ‘‘Well, what became of the book?” 
~what sort of a case he thinks he has.”’ i ‘The sender of that book cannot have been ignorant of 

‘‘Doesn’t he say in the letter?”’ the fact that there is a very severe press censorship in 

“No. Té’s in Russian, and in very formaland politelan- Russia, but he may have supposed that any literature ad- 
guage informs me that the writer, Paul Ollovski, has been dressed directly to the Czar would pass unopened. In that 
commissioned by His Imperial Majesty, the Czar of all the he was mistaken.”’ 

Russias, to engage my services ina matter which he will “Does the censor presume to overlook the Ozar’s private 

be at pains to set before me by word of mouth, trusting mail?”’ 

that my convenience, etc., etc.” | ‘“‘No, not his private mail. A publication is not regarded 
““You don’t suspect a fake, do you?”’ as private, and the censor would examine it no matter to 
“Oh, no, but as it is probably something in which I shall whom it was addressed.” 

want your assistance, even if Ido not turn the case over, ‘‘And he examined this book?” 

to you altogether, I want you to be in on it from the be- ' To his own ruin, and to the salvation of the Czar, yes. 

ginning, and I have an idea that it will be justas wellinthe The case of a book addressed directly to the Czar, while 

Jong run not to let our friend know that there is anybody not unknown, is not common, and in this instance the cen- 


besides Nick Carter at work on the case.” ‘gor summoned two assistants to witness the operation of 
‘*T see.” ‘opening the package. One of those assistants was myself, 
‘“What do you see, lad?”’ | Paul Ollovski. 


‘‘Why, if the Czar wants you he wants you to run down ' “We were in the censor’s office. He stood by his desk, 
some of these secret society fellows who play with bombs holding the book in one hand and a long-bladed knife in 
and mines, and to outwit them a man has got to equal them the other. My companion stood facing him, leaning idly 
with the secrecy of his operations.”’ upon the desk. I was very busy examining a new newspa- 

“‘T presume that’s a good guess, Patsy, and I know per and supposing that my presence there was for form's 
there’s some sense init. If you’d keep a secret from an sake only, I stood near a window reading at some distance 
enemy tell it not to a friend. But there’s Ollovski, I guess. from the other two. 

Go down stairs and place yourself where you can see and ‘‘The censor cut the strings with which the book was 
hear unobserved. ”’ |tied and undid the coarse, heavy paper in which it was 

“You bet I will.” | wrapped. | 

Two minutes later Nick entered his reception-room and; ‘‘He laid the paper on his desk and with both hands pro- 
was greeted with stiff politeness by a tall, military-looking ceeded to open the book, in just the way anybody would 
man with wiry, white hair and a fierce, white mustache. handle a new book of which he wanted to be particularly 

‘Paul Ollovski, I presume?’ said the detective, inquir- careful. 


ingly. | ‘There was a terrific explosion, and the room filled with 
‘‘At your service, Mr. Nicholas Carter,’’ responded the dense smoke. 
Russian, solemnly. ‘| *T was felled to the floor, almost senseless. 


“Please sit down,” said Nick, politely, but without any ‘‘Before I could pick myself up several officers had rushed 
evidence that he was impressed by the other’s pompous into the room and opened the windows, else I and the 
behavior. ‘‘What is the matter you refer to in your note?”’? others would have suffocated. 

‘“Mr. Carter, you will understand first that through my, ‘‘One of them attended to me, but as I am still alive t0 


ti 
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tell the story, I Sil not waste your time by telling how I, 
felt or what was done to help me, 
“The others——”” 
- Olloyski paused with a shudder. 
HEE have seen fierce battles against the Turk,’’ he re- 
| sumed, in a moment, ‘‘and have been too often face to face 
with death to let his presence alone disturb me. But I can- 
not recall this scene without expe Dern. again the shock 
with which I beheld the censor’s body stretched, mangled 
_ and bleeding, by his desk, and three yards away his head, 
| with the face turned toward the body, the lips slightly 
parted as if he were still Eee the eyes staring with 
consternation and terror.’ 
“That must have been a terrific machine!’’ exclaimed 
Nick, under his breath. 
| “The most powerful we ever encountered,’ responded 
, Ollovski. ‘‘My companion had also been killed outright, 
’ though he was not so badly mangled as was the censor. 
“The box, or book, had been so fashioned, you see, as to 
do the utmost damage to him who heldit. And it was 
for the Czar. 
ell, among the perfectly clear features of this case 
fact that the parcel came from America. We tele- 
» of course, to the ministry in St. Petersburg, and 
ief consultation, there came orders to me to go at 
nerica, lay the information before Nicholas Car- 
ngage him to discover and suppress the ruffians 
Geived this plot. 
rain and boat I traveled as fast as possible, and 
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: you told me all you know?”’ 


raid my ability has been overrated. In the first 

extremely improbable that there are any Nihil- 

etive work in this country, but I don’t deny the 
possibility of it. 

ERS important point is, Paul Ollovski, that you bring 

me no evidence, no clews to work upon. You must not ex- 

' pect that I can wave my wand like aking of fairies and 

turn houses and men’s hearts, too, inside out.’’ 

“You asked me,’’ interrupted the Russian, ‘‘if I had told 
allt knew. Thad, but I a not had, or taken opportunity 
to show ‘you two clews.’ 

“Ah! then you have something that can be seen?”’ 
sf oe eeeoly, Mr. Carter.”’ 
“Wh 


“The: ‘paper in which the book was wrapped, and a por- 
tion pare cover of the book itself. Au else was blown 


N ick Burned and saw a small parcel on his center-table. 
It contained the wrapping paper which showed by the post- 
mark that the parce] had left New York five weeks: before. 
Besides this, there was a torn piece of book-cover of the 
j kind Known in the trade as “‘board.’’ Some letters near the 
aN top showed that the title of the book had been printed in 
a gilt on this side. The explosion had torn the cover diago- 
r ly and irregularly across, and the only letters that Nick 
uld recognize were these: 
MISTR——’’ 
1,”’ he said, after a moment’s thought, ‘‘this is bet- 
an nothing, I suppose.”’ 
ou will undertake the matter, then?’’ asked the Rus- 
agerly. 
ll think it over.’ 


“‘If a generous fee in advance——’’ 

“No, thanks. If I undertake the work I’ll let you know 
promptly, and we will talk about the money side in due 
time, I'll not keep you waiting long, Paul Ollovski.’’ 

Nick rose, and the Russian took the hint that there was 
nothing more to be said just then and’ withdrew. 

Patsy came from behind the curtains of a window. 

“Well, young man,’’ said Nick, ‘‘what do you think of 
it?”’ 

“Let me look at that piece of book-cover a minute and 
perhaps I'll tell you.”’ 


CHAPTER II. 
A STRANGE ARGUMENT. 


Patsy took the clews furnished by Ollovski in his hands 
and examined them attentively. 

‘This was posted at the general post-office,’’ he. said, 
viewing the wrapper; ‘‘so, then, not much to be learned 
from that:”’ 

‘The handwriting may tell something,’ suggested Nick. 

‘Perhaps; but it’s mostly printed, and more than half 
of it is Russian, isn’t it?’’ 

‘Yes. ‘The complete address of the Czar is in Russian, 
and only a portion is duplicated in English—just enough, 
you see, to make certain that the postal employees would 
know where to send it.”’ 

Patsy laid down the wrapper: and squinted comically at 
the piece of book-cover. 

““M-I-S-T-R,’’ he spelled, slowly; ‘‘can’t make ‘mister’ 
or ‘mystery’ out of that, can you?’’ 

Nick shook his head. 

‘*It’s a good deal of a mystery just the same,’’ muttered 
Patsy, ‘‘and that’s all we’ve got to go by. Pretty slim in- 
formation to start with, don’t you think?”’ 

‘Very,’ said Nick. 

‘*What are you going to do about it?’’ 

“IT think I shall turn the case over to you. There are 
plenty of matters nearer home that require my attention, 
and if you would like to handle the case yourself, go 
ahead.”’ 

‘‘Me?’’ said Patsy. 

‘Yes. Why not?’’ 

Patsy scratched his head and looked puzzled. 

‘*Are you afraid of it?’’ 

‘Of course not; but there is one difficulty in this case 
that I have never met before.’’ 

‘‘What’s that?”’ asked Nick. 

**T don’t know the first thing about Russian.’’ 

Nick looked thoughtful for a moment. 

‘‘Yes,’” he admitted, ‘‘that is a disadvantage. But you 
have been studying German for a couple of years.”’ 

‘“‘Of course.”’ 

‘*You could pass for a German, couldn’t you?’’ 

‘*Yes, I guess I could sling enough Dutch for that.”’’ 

**You will be all right, then. Of course these Nihilists— 
if there are any in America—are mainly Russians; but 
they nearly all talk German, and a good many of the ex- . 
tremists among them, and the bomb-throwers, etc., are Ger- 
mans anyway.”’ 

“You talk as if you doubted whether there are any 
Nihilists in America. ”’ 

‘‘What I meant was,’’ said Nick, ‘‘Nihilists who are act- 
ually plotting against the Czar and manufacturing infernal 
machines. The Nihilists we have here are, as I have sup- 
posed, exiles who have learned more sense than to keep up 
their mischief-making on these shores.”’ 
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“Well,” ”? remarked Patsy, ‘‘there seems to be no mibake 
about that book that exploded.” 

‘No, there’s no mistake about that. Now if you feel like 
undertaking the job go ahead, and I will give you such ad- 
vice as I can; but Des your own sake I had rather have you 
work it out alone.’ 

This seemed to be all that Nick had say, but Patsy de- | 
tained him a moment. 

“I’m going into this thing,’’ he said, ‘‘to win. Iwon’t 
bother you about it unless I have to. But I have got just 
two questions to ask. What are you going to say to his 
Russian Nibbs that was here a little while ago?”’ 

‘‘T sha’n’t say anything at all to him, until youare ready 
to report.”’ 

‘‘Well, then, the next question is, what do you make of 
this piece of a book-cover?’’ 

Nick took the piece of book-cover in his hands, and after 
thinking a moment, he replied: 


“T can’t make anything out of it, Patsy, my boy. It is 
one of those puzzles. that may come to a man like a flash | 
and something that you might have a view of after hours 
of Jabor. But it is your most important clew. 

“Tf anything occurs to me that will throw light upon it, 
I will tell you; but at present I am perfectly blind.”’ 

Patsy took both clews to his room for further study. 
The more he thought of it, the more he was convinced that 
the general wrapper was of no immediate use to him, and | 
that the fragment of book-cover could only be of value after 
he had once made a start. 

“The only way to start a case like this,’’ he said to him- | 
self, ‘‘is to start.”’ 


t 


Thereupon, he disguised himself after the fashion of a 
German immigrant and went toa beer hall onthe East 
side, which was notorious as aresort for both men and 
women who posed as revolutionists. Sometimes they called. 
themselves ‘‘Nihilists’’ and sometimes ‘‘ Anarchists,’ but 
so far as Patsy knew, they were never guilty of anything 
further than loud talk against governments generally and 
people of wealth. 

There are two or three such places in New York, at any 
one of which it is always possible to find a revolutionist 
whose capacity for talk may readily be Ororcispd by the 
incentive of beer.. 


In the course of the day, Patsy visited ev ery one of these 
places that he had heard about and familiarized himself |< 
with the faces of those who seemed to be regular hangers- 
on. 

He knew that the day-time was the more unlikely time 
to find the people he was after, for most of these Revolu- 
tionists work for a living when they have to. 

From various hints dropped in the conversations he over- 
heard, he concluded that the most likely field of operations 
for him would be Strobel’s place—an underground beer- 
hall not far from the Bowery. 

Patsy took up his position-there early in the evening and | 
readily made the acquaintance of two or three young Ger- 
mans, about whom there was nothing to indicate that they 
considered themselves~ conspirators or were in any way 
concerned with dangerous plots. 

They seemed to be mild-mannered, easy-going young 
fellows who were perfectly content to make a modest liv- 
ing by the usual means, and to let governments and aris- 
tocracy take care of themselves. 


if 


‘turned the other. 


carrying 


| 


While they were chatting over their beer, on the oe 
nary topics of the day, an elderly man came into the room 


‘pack of the bar, where all were seated at the tables. He 
carried an old-fashioned hand-bag. 

‘‘Ah! there’s Peter!’ exclaimed one of Patsy’s compan. 
ions. 

‘*Ves,’’ said cee other; ‘‘and he seems to have the argu- 
ment with him.’ 

‘‘T shouldn’t think,’’ suggested the first one, in a low 
voice, ‘‘that he would bring that here.”’ 

“Why not?”’ 

‘“‘Well, there’s a chance of discovery —— 

‘‘Bosh! Everybody who comes here is all right.”’ 

‘“‘T suppose that’s so; but there’s another chance.” 

‘‘What’s that?” 

‘Suppose Peter should drop his satchel, or suppose some- 
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body should kick it?’’ 


The one addressed started visibly at this suggestion and 
then laughed uneasily. 

‘‘Nothing of that kind will happen,’’ he said. 

“You mean nothing of that kind has happened,’’ re- 
‘““Well, if it should——”’ and he shrugged 
his shoulders significantly, while the other added: 

‘*Yes, if it should, there would be an end of our arrange- 
ments for persuading His Imperial Majesty to grant re- 
forms.”’ 

, Peter had placed his hand-bag carefully under a bench 


‘in a corner, and was now conversing in low tones with his 
companions. 


Patsy’s new acquaintances discontinued their conversa- 
tion, but they had said enough to show him that he had 
judged aright in coming to this saloon to look for the con- 
spirators. 

It was very reasonable and evident that all or most of 


| the regular customers there were concerned in what they-. 


would probably call a ‘‘movement,’’ but what would more 


| properly be called a ‘‘plot.’’ 


There was no doubt in his own mind as to the general 
nature of the ‘‘argument’’ which Peter was supposed to be 
about in his satchel. and in fact, he had not long 
to wait before the ‘‘argument’’ was exposed to his own 
eyes. 

There were half a dozen persons in the room, and Patsy 
had taken such pains to cultivate the confidence of his 
special companions that they véuched for him, when Peter 
looked around and asked if everything was all right. 

On bene assured that all present were faithful to the 

“‘cause,’’ as they called it, Peter produced his hand-bag, 
placed it upon the table, and opened it. 

He took from it a dark substance that actually dripped 
with what appeared to be oil, as it lay upon the table. 

One of the men was considerable alarmed. 

“Thunder and Mars!’’ he exclaimed. ‘‘That is fairly run- 
ning over with nitro-glycerine.’’ 

‘‘Yes,’’ said Peter, calmly. ‘That is a very destructive 
article.’’ 

The man who had first spoken turned pale as in his mind 
he pictured the Poe of an accident to that oily. lump 
on the table. 

‘What are you going to. ‘i with it?’’ he asked. 

‘Take it tc the store-house of course,’’ was the reply. 

‘‘Why did you bring it here?”? _ 

“Why dol carry it at all?’’. 

Well,” returned the other, awkwardly, “of course it 
has got to be taken from where it was made to the gtore- 
house.”’ 

‘‘Yes,’’ responded Peter, angrily, “and a man may st0P 
for a glass of beer on the way, may he not?”’ 
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“JT suppose so.’ 

The speaker was evidently about to protest against the 
careless way in which Peter was handling the dangerous 
explosive when Peter himself ended the conversation by 
placing the nitro-glycerine back in his satchel, closing it 
with a snap, and ae it in his hand, he started for the 
door. 

There was no doubt that the others in the room were re- 
lieved to see him depart. 

There was, also, no doubt in Patsy’s mind that this was 
the man for him to follow. 

There might be an explosion upon a street-car or upon a 
crowded corner. If it occurred the man who carried the | 
explosive would not be the only sufferer, and the detective 
himself would be in the utmost danger. 

This, however, could not deter Patsy for an instant, and 
making some ordinary excuse to his new-found friends, he 
strolled idly from the room and set off down the street 
upon the sidewalk opposite to that upon which Peter was 
walking. 


CHAPTER III. 
THE FAKE DETECTIVE. 


Peter was making toward the west side of the town. The 
detective thought he had an idea of the German’s destina- 


tion, and was not- ‘surprised, therefore, to see him board a 


Christopher street-car. 

Patsy took the same car, standing on the rear platform, 
Ey i nd saw that Peter very carefully deposited his bag upon 
the floor between his feet. 

_ **He doesn’t mean,” thought Patsy, ‘‘that anybody shall 
ick that bag accidentally.” 


- It occurred to him that it was almost his duty to arrest | 


the man on the spot for risking the lives of so many people. 

A comparatively slight blow would have been sufficient 

‘o explode the nitro-glycerine in Peter’s bag, and the re- 

‘sult would have. been the complete wrecking of the car and 

he seriously wounding, if not the death, of every person 
“on board. 

However, Peter was evidently as anxious that the explo- 
sive should not go off as any one could be, and was taking 
considerable care. 

‘It was certain that if he should be arrested, there would 
be practically no chance to get at his companions without 
taking a fresh start. 


Allin all, it seemed to Patsy best to take the chances of an | 
‘unmercifully, whispering, as he did so: 


accident, for a time at least, in order that he might not 


only discover where these people hid their dangerous mate- |. 


rials, but also to get on good,terms with them. 

The main question was how to do this latter. 

As they left the car near the ferry-house, Patsy saw an 
idle fellow who had been concerned, on more than one oc- 
casion, in petty crimes, and he therefore had every reason 
to fear the detective. 

He was generally known as “Bike’’ on account of the 
theft of several bicycles, 

He was evidently doing nothing at this moment, and as 
Peter went toward the gate, Patsy slipped up to this fel- 
iow and whispered a magic name in his ear: 

‘Nick Carter.”’ 

The fellow started in astonishment and stared at Patsy. 

*“What do yer want 0’ me? W’y, Ian’t done nothin’.”’ 

“‘No, but I want you to,’’ replisd Patsy. at 

The fellow tried to edge away, for he could not think 
that the name of the famous detective would be used in his 
presence unless it indicated that there was trouble in store 
for him - 

‘Don’t be in a hurry,’’ said Patsy, laying a hand on his 
arm. ‘‘I want you to earn five dollars.”’ 

**How?’’ asked Bike, suspiciously. 

*“Do you see that man with a bag?” 

“*Ves, 2? : 

‘Follow him into the ferry-house and keep near him; 


sit beside him and hang close to him until I give you the 


— 


tip to clear out.” 

“Is that-all?”’ 

“‘Not quite. Come along, unless we miss him.’ 

They hurried to the. ferry-house, where Patsy a the 
fare. 

AS they passed through the gate the detective whispered: 

‘You are not to know me, but when the right time 

comes, I’m going to jump on you. 

‘*When I do that you simply cut and run as fast as you 
can—and here’s the V.”’ 


Bike stared in amazement at the detective, but took the 

five-dollar bill. He could understand that. 
‘*‘Do you catch on?’’ asked Patsy. 

‘‘Tt’s a pretty fly game,’ was the response; 
il can do my part.’’ 

‘Begin, then,”’ 

The fellow began well enough by strolling idly across 
the room and sitting down next to the man with the bag. 

Peter seemed to shrink closer together as this man 
brushed against him rather heavily and he moved two or 
three inches away from Bike’s feet. 

Bike glanced across the room at Patsy, as if to ask if he 
was doing well. 

The detective frowned slightly to indicate that Bike was 
to keep on without any sign or recognition. 

When the ferry-boat came in Peter was one of the first 
to rise and press toward the door. 

He was evidently growing nervous, for he held his bag 
with both hands almost as high as his chest. 

Bike stuck close to him to the extent, as Patsy hoped he 
would, of attracting Peter’s attention. 

When the passengers crowded onto the boat Peter went 
into the women’s cabin and sat down, but.as soon as Bike 
plumped down into the seat beside him he rose nervously 
and went to the forward deck, where he stood against the 
rail, still holding the bag. 

Bike faithfully followed, and Patsy was immensely satis- 
fied, as he watched the pair from the opposite side of the 
deck, to see that the German was growing more and more 
alarmed. 


When off the boat, Peter started at a rapid walk toward 
the Heights. 

Bike looked hastily over his shoulder to see if it was 
Patsy’s design that he should still follow. The detective 
nodded, and Bike fell in behind Peter, almost touching him 
in his eagerness to keep up. 

Peter hurried on and presently turned into a dark, nar- 
row street, in which, at the moment, there were no passers. 

Patsy promptly took advantage of this opportunity to 


‘“but I guess 


| put his plan into execution. 


He ran quickly up to Bike, seized him by the shoulders, 
and whirled him around, and apparently began to beat him 


‘‘Run like blazes!’’ 

Bike did as he was told, and Patsy pursued him for 
three or four rods, shouting angry words and making a 
great pretense of trying to catch up with him. 

As soonas Bike had turned the corner the detective 
whirled around and ran after Peter, who, momentarily 
alarmed by the conflict, had slunk into a door-way, but 
now, having recovered his courage, was proceeding up the 
hill. 

Patsy spoke to him in German: 

‘“That was a narrow escape, friend Peter.’’ 

Peter stared at him in a perplexed fashion. 

‘*Who are you?’’ he asked, 

‘Tt doesn’t matter so much who I am,’’ said Patsy, “ 
who that other fellow was and what I have done, ’ 

‘‘Well?’’ said Peter, ne that he wished Patsy to 
explain himself, 

‘**Didn’t you see that he was after your” 

“T thought he was following me.’ 

“Ves, and the next minute, if I hadn’t attacked him, do 
you know what would have happened?”’ 

"No. 97 

“He would have grabbed that bag; you would have 
struggled for it, and between you it would either have 
'dropped or got hit—and then whore would you have been, 
friend Peter?”’ 
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Pr ae 
ieee 


See ee ae enn 


So 
The German stared blankly at the detective, but 
reply. 
these are ‘arguments,’ suggested Patsy, ‘‘that you 
wouldn’t care to have turned against yourself.”’ 
“So you are one of us, eh?”’ asked Peter. 
‘Of course 1am. Else why should I have taken the pains 


to drive away that detective?”’ 
93? 


‘“‘Was he a detective?” - 
‘Who else would he be, following you around 


did not | 


93? 


“hat’s so. I wondered why he kept so close to me. I 
thought he might be an ordinary thief.” 
‘‘Nonsense, friend Peter! The man was after you. I 


knew you by face, and knew well enough what you had.” 

‘Well?’ 

‘“‘T saw how the fellow v 
to save you and do the cause a good turn by 
‘arguments’ also.”’ 

Peter set the bag down carefully and wiped his brow, 
which was reeking with perspiration. 

‘“You have done well!’ he gasped. 
take such an errand as this again.”’ 

‘‘You don’t like it, eh?”’ 

‘No, 79 i 

“Why not?”’ 

“T thought it would be a simple enough thing to carry a 
little explosive across the city, just as if it was a bag of | 
clothing; but it has been growing worse every minute.’”’ 

‘“T should think it would have been a nervous job,”’ re-| 
marked Patsy. 

“Tt isn’t that Iam afraid for myself,’’ said Peter, ‘but! 
it is the fear of injuring the cause by an exposure of our, 
means.”’ 

“Ves, that’s it. 
like this.’’ 

‘“T am not so sure about that,’’ said Peter; ‘‘however, it 
is lucky there were two at just this minute. Suppose you | 
help me along the rest of the way, will you?”’ 

‘“‘T have no objection,’’ said Patsy. 

This of course was exactly what he wanted to do. 

They proceeded directly to the Heights, and thence to a, 
small house in an open lot. 

The house was unoccupied, but Peter hada key with) 
which to unlock the door. 

He did not enter, but reaching in his hand, withdrew a| 
spade, and taking this himself, he asked Patsy to follow on | 
with the bag. 

They went to a spot perhaps two rods from the back door | 
of the house, where Peter at once began to dig. 

About two feet below the surface he came to a wooden | 
box, the cover of which he carefully raised. 

Patsy could see in the gloom of the night that it was| 
nearly filled with bars of nitro-glycerine. The bar that had | 
been brought over in the bag was carefully laid with the 
others in the box. 

After replacing the cover, Peter filled up the hole. 

“There, ’’ he said, ‘‘I feel easier, and I can make a good | 
report to the council.”’ 


vas acting and made up my mind . 
saving the, 


} 


“‘T never will under- 


There ought to be two fellows on a job) 


“Very good, friend Hans. I shall be proud to present 
you to the brethren. 2 

On the way back to New York Peter questioned his 
companion as guardedly as possible about the explosive 
which he had carried to the Hoboken Heights. 

“We are getting together,’’ said Peter, *‘a great deal of 
war material. This is only.a part of it and isn’t to be used 
in the more important operations which we have in view.” 

‘What are you going to use?”’ 

“Oh, that is a secret known only to those who are in the 
inmost circle of the council.”’ 

“What, then, is the plan of operation?”’ 

“That also,’’ replied Peter, “‘is toa great degree a, so. 


| cret.’’ 


‘We have to work a great deal in the dark, do we?” 
asked Patsy. 

‘In the dark, except with respect to the great object in 
view. Wealways know that it isa tyrant who is to be 


i stricken down.”’ * 


Peter said this with a significant shrug of the shoulders 
and a glance at Patsy, as much as to say, ‘The wise man 
will be content net to ask for particulars.” 

Patsy understood him. He saw that in order to keep 
their criminal secrets safely, the actual plans of the Nihil- 
ists would not be disclosed to the general membership. 

It was, therefore, neither extraordinary nor dangerous 


‘for this man Peter to acceptas a comrade a chance stranger 


like Patsy, who had done him a good turn. 

It had seemed to the detective, when first he found it so 
easy to hoodwink Peter, as if his entire task was to be 
plain sailing. 

He began now to perceive that there-would be great diffi- 
culties in the way, when he should be brought into contact 
with the shrewder minds that made up the council. ~ 

He followed Peter’s cue and asked but few more ques- 
tions while on the way, wishing to appear as much as pos- 
sible like a full-blown revolutionist. 

On the ferry-boat he casually remarked: 

“Nitro-glycerine can doa great deal of damage, but it 
seems to me a little old-fashioned.”’ 

“So itis, Hans,’ admitted Peter; ‘but it is better than 
gunpowder, and no one can ever tell when it will come in 


| handy.”’ 


“It is a good thing to keep astock in reserve,’ 
Patsy. 

‘‘Yes, and when one of the brethren is employed ina 
nitro-glycerine factory, he would be serving the cause very 
poorly, if he did not occasionally take away something to 
contribute to the war material.”’ 

“That’s so.” 

“Bor our real work, you know,” added Peter, after 4 
moment of reflection, ‘‘we depend more upon tho pro- 
fessor.”’ 

‘*T suppose so,”’ safd Patsy, in a commonplace way, as he 
did not care to betray the intense interest which the men- 
tion of this person, the professor, gave him. 

‘‘He isa wonderful man, the professor, ”’ continued Peter, 


responded 


CHAPTER IV. 
THE PROFESSOR’S EXPERIMENT. 


‘** Are you going, too?’’ asked Peter, after they had walked 
along together in silence a few minutes. 2 

Patsy was surprised at the readiness with which this 
German accepted his statement that he was a revolutionist 
and he feared to take advantage of it too completely, so he 
answered: 

“‘T should like to go, but the factis Iam as yet unknown 
to most of the brethren.”’ } 
: ee Y’ answered Peter; ‘‘you are not long in the coun- 

ry: 

‘‘T have been in America long enough,’’ said Patsy, ‘‘ but 
I am new to New York, and haven’t had a chance yet to 
get the run of things here.”’ 

“There is, no reason,’’ interposed Peter, ‘‘why you 
shouldn’t come to the council. Iam sure we all want just 
such men as you.”’ 

‘‘But they don’t know who I am.”’ 

‘‘No matter. I will vouch for you. What’s your name?”’ 

‘‘Hans Bach.” 


smiling slightly. ‘‘And his explosives are more wonderful 
still.” 

““T suppose,’’ suggested Patsy, ‘‘he is 
knows what they are?’’ 

“That’s about it,’? assented Peter, ‘‘but we all know 
what they do. I'll tell you something. We were not vely 
sure about the professor at first; you know people are al- 
ways a little shy of a man who seems to get all he knows: 
from books.”’ 

“That’s right,’? said Patsy, encouragingly. 

‘Sq when the professor gave out that he knew ways 10 
influence the tyrants of Europe that were better than any 
‘that had been heretofore devised, we’ were inclined to 
| smile, ”’ 

‘“‘T don’t wonder,” 
“But the professor made a good bluff. 
-us a test of his latest invention.” 

“Ah! 

““S5 to make it short, we had a test, and it was 
one.” 

“What was it?”’ =i aid 
| “Twas going to tell you. Out on one of the Orans 
Mountains, more than a mile from any village, one of 


richest men in America had builta family tomb—0F rathel, 


* ~ 
the only one who 


to 


He offered to give 


a. good 
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he was going to 0 build onef (1 believe it has been completed 


now.) And we—that is the professor and the rest of us— 
made it very interesting at the start for the owner.’ 

‘‘How was that?” 

‘‘Well, this tomb is built directly upon the site of a hill, : 
out of ereat granite blocks, faced with marble. The front 
wall was about half up at the time when we agreed to let 
the professor give us a test.”’ 

Patsy looked interested. 

‘‘Tt was the professor himself,’’ added Peter, ‘‘who sug- 
gested that it might not be a bad plan to tumble down that 
wall.’’ 

Patsy smiled. 

‘“‘Tt was a rather humorous suggestion, ’’ dottintied Peter, 
‘‘and we sort of liked the idea; so, early ‘one morning, we 
went out there. It was an hour or more before the work- 
men were due. The professor seemed to be empty-handed, 
and we supposed that he had had his explosive or apparatus 
sent out there during the night.”’ 

“That’s what I should suppose,’’ said Patsy. 

‘“‘But that wasn’t the case; he had it with him.”’ 

‘It must have been pretty-well condensed. ”’ 

‘“‘Yes, and that’s the beauty of all his inventions. 
took a small parcel from his coat-pocket, and after undo- 
ing it, hee carefully laid what looked like a thin piece of 
cardboar d at the base of the wall on the ground.’ ue ‘ 

Peter paused. 

‘*Yes?’’ said Patsey. 

‘©*Mhere, comrades!’ said the professor, ‘now if you will 
get far enough away, so as not to be hurt, yet where you 
can see, we will give the workmen here a chance to make 
more wages.’ : 

‘“‘We withdrew,’’ continued Peter, ‘‘to.a convenient dis- 
- tance, and the professor uncoiled a fine wire which he had 


that lay by the granite wall. 

~‘*He withdrew to perhaps a distance of. one hundred 
yards, uncoiling the wire as he went, and when he stopped, 
he attached the end of the wire in his hand toa pocket 
dynamo.”’ 

‘‘It must have been a small one,’ ” remarked Patsy. 

_ It wasn’t any larger than an ordinary silver watch,”’ 
replied Peter. “‘By this time, we were pretty well prepared 
for something wonderful, but in spite of that, we were all 
tremendously astonished ‘when there was an explosion like s 
_ the sound of a Krupp gun. A vast cloud of smoke by the 
unfinished tomb, a rushing of air that shook every one of 


wall, but an irregular heap of dust.’’ 

“Protty good. w ork!” said Patsy. 

‘Indeed it was,’’ and of course we promptly accepted the 
professor and his methods.’ 

“Tshould think you would.”’ 

‘There has been a big test of that same explosive re- 
cently.”’ 

‘‘Ah! When was that?”’ 

Peter shook his head gravely. 


little I know I am not at liberty to state, even to you.’ 
‘‘ All right,’ 
it in due time.” 
He had no doubt that the test referred to was the at-| 
tempt upon the Czar’s life, which ended in the killing of 
the press censor one his assistant, as described by Ol-' Pp 
lovski. 


” -§ CHAPTER V. 
PATSY’S LITTLE FINGER. 
There was no further conversation on this topic, as they 
left the ferry-boat soon after and walked rapidly to the 
saloon on the East Side, from which they had taken their 


o give q departure. 

ie Two or three of the men who had been there when they 

- , left were still in the place, and they asked Peter interest- 

2, gt! a edly about the result of his errands. 

A ‘*It is safe,’’? he answered, “‘but there was a sign of trou-_ 

b ble.”’ 

yrange = When they asked for particulars as to what had hap- 
of the | “pened, however, he closed his lips and refused to speak. 


He | 


also in his pocket, and attached one end to the cardboard | 


| 
us even at a distance, and when the smoke had cleared | 
away, there was nothing left of the granite and marble | 


‘‘T ain not fully informed myself,” he replied, ‘‘and what 


"said Patsy. ‘‘I suppose we'll all know about. 


' Czar 


“Wait until the council knows all about it,’’ he said. 


| It was now approaching midnight, 


Other men began to congregate. in the back room of the: 


beer hall, and at last one came in to whom they all nodded. 
'in a manner that showed their unusual respect for him. 


| Patsy wondered if it could be the ‘‘professor,’’ but he 
‘immediately dismissed the thought as improbable, for this. 


man was young, and although his face expressed energy, 
there was nothing about it that indicated that he wasa stu- 
dent. 

He was called ‘‘Ivan’’ by the revolutionists. 

He glanced sharply at Patsy and then inquiringly at 
Peter, who sat beside him. 

‘‘Tvan,’’ said Peter, in a whisper, ‘‘this is a new comrade. 
whom I am willing to vouch for.”’ 

‘*Welcome, comrade,’’ said Ivan, in a formal way, while 
his eyes were fixed intently upon Patsy, as if he would 
read his thoughts. 

The detective knew not what to say, and accordingly re- 
mained silent, simply nodding slightly in response to the 
leader’s greeting. 

‘You have never, been with us, I see,’ 
after a moment. 

‘*Not here,’’ replied Patsy, ‘‘but my sympathies have al- 
ways been with you.”’ 

Ivan frowned, and Peter hastened to say: 

“The comrade has given the most striking proof to- 
night, Ivan, of his loyalty.” 

**What was it?’ asked Ivan, turning sharply upon Peter. 
“Twas taking some of our arguments to the store-house, ’ 
replied Peter, ‘‘and was set upon by a detective whom this: 
comrade attacked and drove away. It undoubtedly saved 
my life, and possibly the exposure of our methods, for the: 
‘argument would have spoken had there been any conflict.” 

Ivan was evidently incredylous. He looked ‘at Patsy a 
moment and said: 

‘‘How did this happen?’’ 

Patsy answered at considerable length, telling a pretty 
good yarn about having become acquainted with Peter by 
sight, and feeling convinced that he wasa Nihilistand how 
he had: seen him followed by a man who was evidently 
tracking him. 

‘““And { made up my mind,’’ concluded Patsy, ‘‘that he 
could not be other than a eae and I felt that I would 

sacrifice anything to prevent trouble falling upon one of 
the brethren. Sol waited for a good chance and tackled 
the fellow.”’ 

Ivan was silent for a moment and then said: 

““Very well, you are welcome. We will initiate you to- 
night.”’ 

He arose and led the way to another room in the cellar, 
'bsneath the one in which they had been sitting, and every- 
body in the saloon, except the two bartenders, followed. 
There were about twenty of them in all. 

They did not act with much formality—that is, there 
were no pass-words and no signs or gestures employed iD: 
their meeting at the start, but it was evident that they 
were tremendously in earnest, and that all looked upon 
Ivan as their leader. 

Patsy noticed that a good deal of the conversation was: 
being carried on in Russian, although the formal busines 
of the meeting was conducted in German, 

After they had all assembled: in the lower room, and 
‘there had been some little discussion of matters which 

Patsy could not understand, but which seemed to have 
lreference to absent members, Ivan stood up and looked 
over the crowd silently for a moment. 

They all seemed to feel that he was about to make some 
important announcement, and they became as hushed and. 
attentive as if they were in Ghurch. 
| ‘*Friends,’’ said Ivan, ‘‘it is known to some of you that: 
the professor’s 5 argument was dispatched to the Little Fa- 
ther* several weeks ago. We have not yet learned just 
‘what the effect of that argument was, and until we do 
know we cannot speak of it in detail. That there has been 
some effect from it, however, we have every reason to be~ 
lieve.”’ 

There was a murmur of interest at this, as if the Nihil- 


> continued Ivan, 


*The ‘‘Little Father’ is a nickname by which Russians refer to the 


* 
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ists were pleased at the suggestion that an assassination 
had been effected. 

‘Do not mistake me,’’ said Ivan, almost sternly; ‘‘I fear 
that the effect produced by our argument has not been 
‘such as we would wish. It is all guess-work, however, with 
this one exception. There is to-day, in New York, an agent 
of the ‘‘Little Father,’’ who, as we believe, would not be 
here had it not been for the professor’s argument. a 

Patsy understood more on this subject, doubtless, than 
many of the Nihilists themselves. The ‘professor's argu- 
ment,’’ of course, he understood to mean the high explo- 
sive that Peter had described to him, and he was now con- 
vinced that this man had sent a book in which that explo- 
sive had been contained and which had caused the death 
of two Russian officers. 

He also saw that not only in Ivan, but in some yet un- 
discovered members of this band, there were enemies to 
the law compared with whom Peter and his nitro-glycerine 
were as mere children. 

He had no doubt that the agent of the ‘“‘Little Father”’ 
referred to by Ivan, was Ollovski, and the leader’s next 
words confirmed him in this supposition. 

“We do not know,” said Ivan, ‘‘why he is here, except 
as we know that every act of the tyrant is intended to 
-crush the people. 

“There can be no reasonable doubt that Paul Ollovski 
has come to New York for the purpose of tracing our work, 
crushing our organizations, and putting us into prison if 
not to death.” 

He paused a moment, and the Nihilists looked at Ivan 
and at one another with some consternation. 

“‘T don’t wonder that you are disturbed,”’ he continued. 
“(When the hand of the Czar reaches as. far as across the 
ocean to this free republic, it means that we are confronted 
by a terrible danger in the person of this Olloyski. 

‘“Comrades, there is no time to think about it. Action 
must be taken, and be taken at once.”’ 

“What action?” asked one of the men, as Ivan paused. 

‘“Ollovski must be put out of the way!” . 

‘Good!’ returned the man. 

‘How say the rest of you?” . 

There was a murmur of approval, some remarking 
*Good!’’? with emphasis, the others merely nodding their 
heads. 

“T knew,’ said Ivan, ‘‘there could be no question as to 
svhat must be done. There might reasonably be a question 
as to how it could be done.”’ 

Some of the men nodded their assent. 

“T am going to suggest a way which I expect you to ap- 
‘prove.’ 

The man who had interrupted bit. his lips and remained 
silent, while the others looked on with considerable won- 
der. 

“This man,’ thought Patsy, ‘‘seems to have the making 
of as good a tyrant in him as the Czar could possibly be.” 

‘We have here to-night,’’ resumed Ivan, ‘‘a new com- 
vade. He has shown in the most emphatic way his devo- 
tion to our cause. He wishes to be initiated, and it is our 
purpose to grant his request, and make his initiation a fur- 
_ ther test of his loyalty to us and of his ability to serve us. 
’ What say you?”’ 

“T am not going to make any foolish objection, Ivan,”’ 
suggested one of the men who had not spoken; ‘‘but it 
seems to me that we are taking a good many unusual steps 
to-night.”’ ; 

“The situation is unusual!’’ retorted Ivan, sharply. 

He then raised his hand in the air and made a quick 
gesture that Patsy could not follow, but which he was sure 
avas some kind of a sign, for instantly there was a general 
exclamation from the crowd and a nodding of heads, as if 
+o show that they were satisfied at last to act exactly as 
Ivan suggested. 

‘“Mhe situation is, as I have said,’’ continued Ivan, ‘‘un- 
usual. The main point of interest, however, is the disposi- 
tion of Ollovski. 

‘Hans Bach,’’ and he turned solemnly to Patsy, ‘‘you 
desire to be enrolled among us as a promoter and defender 
of the cause. It is well. The regular oaths we will admin- 
ister to you at some other time. It will be sufficient for me 
now to ask you one or two questions.”’ 

Patsy nodded his head. 


‘‘Are you an enemy of the Czar?”’ 

‘Oh, yes,’’ responded Patsy, cheerfully. 

Ivan glared at him, and the detective felt at once that 
he had made a little mistake in not taking the situation 
more seriously. 

When the next question was asked he corrected himself 
and answered with intense earnestness. 

‘Are you prepared to risk your life in the cause we work 
for?’ : 

““T am,’’ was the response, in a firm, serious tone. 

“Do you realize that in order to accomplish the over- 
throw of Russian tyranny, we must all learn obedience to 
the commands of our leaders?”’ 

Cia do. 79 

‘‘And are you prepared to obey unquestioningly the com- 
mands of the council?”’ 2 


¢ ‘T am. 7 s 
‘‘Listen, then, Hans Bach. The council directs you to re- 


move Paul Ollovski, and to do it in such a way that there 
can be no question as to your success. a 

This command was a poser, while at the same time it 
seemed to Patsy, as if through it he might be able to dive 
deeper into the secrets of the Nihilistic organization. 

‘“Am I allowed to ask a question or two?” 

‘Ror instruction, yes.’’ 

‘This is for instruction.”’ 

“Very well.”’ 

‘What kind of proof will the council require that I have 
done my work?”’ 

“That we leave to you,’’ was the response. ‘Your word 
will not be sufficient. If it be accomplished in such a way 
that the public press announces it, we may be satisfied, but 
there are other ways. We will leave that to you.”’ 

Patsy drew back as if he would leave the room. 

‘‘Wait!’? commanded Ivan. 

“This is an important mission that you undertake, and al- 
though the order is given, it may be recalled if we find you 
lacking in courage. - Come here.”’ 

Ivan was sitting now before a small wooden table. 

Patsy approached him. 

Ivan beckoned to two men in the crowd, who promptly 
went forward. 

“In the case of one not fully initiated,’’ said Ivan, sol- 
emly, ‘‘we require that he give us a pledge, not so much 
that he will do the work we demand as that we may have 


something by which to identify him in the future if he-— 


should prove falsé; Place your hand upon the table.’ 

Patsy put down his right hand. wee 

“Not that one,’ said Ivan. ‘‘Put down the left and 
spread the fingers out.”’ 

Patsy did as required. 

ae remind you now,’’ said Ivan, ‘‘of your promise to 
obey.” 

He then nodded tothe two men, who came up in re- 
sponse to his signal. One of them took a chisel from his 
pocket and laid the blade against the base of Patsy’s little 
finger. The other produced a heavy mallet and stood over 
them, his arm raised to strike. 

“The left little finger, ’? remarked Ivan, slowly, “is of no 
ee use toa man, but we shall like to keep it in memory 
of him,’ 


CHAPTER. VI. 
THE NIHILISTS’ GRIP. 


Patsy glanced coolly about the room. _ 

Not ono of the Nihilists whose left hand he could see had 
suffered. the loss of the little finger. ™ 

It was quite possible that Ivan distrusted him and really 
intended to haye the finger cut off in order to frighten him 
and so prevent a betrayal of the conspirators. ; ; 

The detective did not relish the thought of losing his 
finger, but he was determined whatever happened. not to 
lose his hold upon the gang. 

He looked calmly at Ivan and said: ae 

“I'm not going to disobey, for if you want my finger it's 
yours.”’ aa ; 

“But you'd rather keep it,’’ interposed the leader, with 
a sneer. : 

‘Certainly. A whole man is better for the cause than 4 
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mutilated one. 1’d like to ask a question before you order 


’ that mallet to fall.”’ . 


““Ask away.”’ 


Patsy had kept his hand unmoved upon the table. He| 


could have drawn it away, of course, for the chisel was not 


held firmly against the finger, but he believed that it would | 


be better policy to meet the Nihilists’ bluff with one of 
his own. 

‘‘Don’t you think that if you mark a man by cutting off 
his finger you’re making it easier for the police to identify 
him?”’ 

Ivan looked straight ahead. 

‘‘Shouldn’t you think it would be just as well to cut it 
off if I fail to put Ollovski out of the way? Take it off 
now, and I shall at least have to wear a bandage around 
my hand, and that will make my work so much the clum- 
sier Bs 

‘‘Knough,’’ interruped Ivan; ‘‘I only wished to test your 
courage. We will not argue the matter.’”’ 

‘All right, then,’’ said Patsy, raising his hand as the 
two who had prepared to cut off his finger withdrew, ‘‘one 
more question.”’ 

‘Fire away.’ 

““Where shall I bring the proof as to Ollovski?”’ 

Here. 5) 

‘“‘What is the pass-word?”’ 

It was in one sense a bold question. 

Patsy was certain that these men had a system of signs, 
and the sooner he discovered what it was, the better for 
his investigation. E 

On the other hand, it was evident that the leader, Ivan, 
was still distrustful, and he might at any moment be 
alarmed into a course that would spoil all Patsv’s designs. 

The Russian now scowled as he looked at the detective 
and answered: } - 

‘‘When your initiation is complete you shall know the 
pass-word. Until then you will find it easy enough to join 
us.’”’ 

‘*All right, then. I’ll be here to-morrow midnight.”’ 

Ivan opened his eyes in astonishment. 

““You intend to move quickly, friend Hans,’’ he said. 

‘“‘Why waste-time?’’ returned Patsy; ‘‘the man is dan- 
gerous, and tne sooner he is out of the way, the better.’’ 

“‘That is true, friend Hans.”’ 

“To-morrow midnight, then.’’ 

**Do you know where to find him?’’ 

“T was going to ask you.”’ _ 

‘*He is staying at the Waldorf.”’ 

**Good!”’ 

‘‘Why do you say that?”’ : 

‘‘In a great hotel like that it will be easier to accomplish 
the task you set me.’’ 

‘“*You are confident, friend Hans.’’ 

‘*T have reason to be.’’ 

“Why?” 

‘“You are keeping some things from me. That is right, 
for I have not been initiated. When I am one of you I will 
tell you why I have such confidence.”’ 

‘‘This is not the first deed you have done against tyranny, 
perhaps?”’ 

‘*Perhaps..”’ ; 

Ivan was looking straight at Patsy during this, and all 
the others were as silent as if they were listening to a sol- 
emn ceremony. 

The detective felt that.he had made a deep impression 
upon most of the members, even if the leader, Ivan, were 
still suspicious. . 

He wanted them to think that he had been a revolution- 
ist of the most dangerous kind, and in this he succeeded. 

‘It may be,’’ said Ivan, slowly, ‘‘that you have long been 


one of us, that you are—but I won’t mention any name. If} 


you are really he whom I think yvou'may be, you will un-| 
derstand why I act so cautiously.” 
“T understand ali.”’ 
‘“We shall be proud, then, to know you as a comrade. | 
Will you reveal yourself now?’’ 
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Ivan stepped forward and pressed Patsy’s hand. 

| It was an ordinary hand-shake. If-there were any secert 
i grip Patsy could not recognize it. 

The leader’s face was still very grave as he turned to the 
“others and said: 

| ‘This is all for to-night. There may be reason for much 
-encouragement in what has happened. To-morrow I hope 
to have full information about the effect of the professor’s 
argument. Our new comrade may be able to get some news 
of it from Paul Ollovski before he returns to us with proof 
of Ollovski’s end.”’ 

He glanced significantly at Patsy, who responded: 

“‘T will try, friend Ivan.’’ ; 

The men then prepared to go out, One by one they 
pressed his hand as they passed him, and it was always 
the same ordinary hand-clasp, just as if they were peace- 
able friends who were bidding him good-by at the begin- 
ning of a journey. 

When it came Peter’s turn, however, there was a differ- 
ence. : 

Patsy noticed that Peter pressed his fourth finger gently 
against the edge of Patsy’s palm. 

The detective promptly returned the pressure in the same 
way, but by accident he pressed his finger upon Peter’s 
palm twice instead of once. 

Peter’s eyes glistened. 

““T was sure of it,’’ he whispered. 

Patsy nodded slightly and turned to the next man, 

Certain that he had discovered the secret grip, he boldly 
ventured to try it on this one, 

He did so, and the man, who had started to give him the 
ordinary hand-clasp, looked up in surprise, dropped Patsy’s 
handiwith a slight exclamation, and moved on with eyes 
cast down. 

‘‘What is the matter?’’ asked Ivan, suddenly, who had 
i been watching the proceedings, but whose attention had 
been momentarily distracted when Peter was shaking 
hands, 

‘It is nothing, Ivan, nothing,’’ hastily responded the 
man who had uttered the exclamation. 

Ivan frowned. 

“‘Wait, Boris,’’ he commanded. 

Boris promptly faced about and sat down. 

‘‘Something wrong,’’ thought Patsy. ‘‘Guess I won’t i-y 
that grip again until I know what it means.”’ 

He therefore gave the rest of the men an ordinary hand- 
shake, and presently all had passed him. 

Most of them were grouped near fhe door, but none had 
left the room. 

Ivan and two others stood apart at a little distance from 
where Boris was sitting. 

“‘No more than two at a time now,’’ said Ivan. 

This was with reference to the way the men should go out. 

Patsy glanced inquiringly at Ivan. 

‘‘Better wait till some of the others have gone,’’ said the 
| leader. 

The detective accordingly lingered until all in the group 
had dispersed, and as they went singly or in pairs, it was 
fully ten minutes before he himself started. 

Meantime, without appearing to do so, he had been study- 
ing their faces so that he might be sure to know any and 
all of them again. 

““If Nick and Chick were working with me on this,’’ he 
thought, ‘‘we might run them all down sooner.”’ 

He was not yet wholly accustomed-to working alone, but 
he had no regrets. : : 

Patsy was proud of his work, and he saw that here was 
a great undertaking. 

He was with men who were known as professional crimi- 
nals and who for that very reason were the more danger- 
ous. 

It might be a question, too, just how he could convict 
them of breaking the laws of the United States in sucha 
way as to insure the capture of the entire gang. 


“‘No, Ivan. I have come among you as a stranger. Asa. 


stranger I will, prove my right to be one of you.”’ 
“It is well, then. To-morrow midnight, you say?’’ 
“To-morrow midnight.’’ 
*‘Farewell, then.’’ 


Nothing had been said to show that they meant the 
slightest injury to anybody in this country, and Patsy was 
well aware that to plot to overthrow a foreign government 
was a political offense and not necessarily punishable. 

It was a crime to carry and secrete nitro-glycerine and 
other explosives, but Peter was the only one who had been 
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directly concerned in that. Inthe eyes of the law the others 
would probably be held innocent. 

To plot for the murder of the Russian agent, Paul Ol- 
lovski, was also a crime, but could it be fixed on the gang 
generally instead of upon Ivan alone? 

This was doubtful. 

The more Patsy thought about it, and he was thinking 
hard and fast while waiting his turn to leave the under- 
ground room, the more he felt the importance of arranging 
a trap that should include every member of this dangerous 

company. 

Moreover, it was plain that the man upon whom they 
seemed most to depend, the ‘‘professor,’’ was not present. 

Who could he be? 

And how many others were there like him? 

‘‘Farewell, friend Hans,’’ said Ivan at last. 

‘““Warewell, Ivan,’’ returned Patsy. 

He went from the room, leaving Ivan, Boris, and two 
others behind. 

Up stairs he found that the beer hall was darkened. 

Only a single gas-jet burned low over the bar, for it was 
after one o’clock. 

A bartender remained on duty, however, who let him 
out of the side door. 

Patsy wished him good-night in Germ: 
the south. 

He had no especial purpose in taking this direction ex 
cept that he did not intend that any of fhe Nihilists should 
get an inkling of where he belonged if they were watching 
him. 

After a time he turned into Stanton street and walked 
toward the Bowery. 

Then he became convinced that he was being followed. 

“‘Tyan isn’t sure of me,”’ thought the detective. 

It was evident that twomen who turned the corner 
directly behind him were on his footsteps, and possibly one 
other who was going in the same direction on the opposite 
side of the street. 

Patsy slipped into an open door-way. 

It was the general entrance toa large tenement-house 
and the outer door was never closed. 

He ran lightly up the first flight of stairs which were 
dimly visible from the lights in the street. 

The hall of the landing at the top was totally dark. 

The detective thought that the pursuers, having seen 
him enter here, would goon, but in this he was mistaken. 

They hurried in, three of them, and began to ascend. the 
stairs. 

The stair banister was continued along the edge of the 
landing to the beginning of the next flight. 

Patsy mounted the banister near the second flight, hold- 
ing with his hands to the edge of the steps above his head 

He knew he could not be seen, but there was a chance 
that the men might touch him as they passed. 


When they went through the hall-way to the second 
flight, however, they felt their way along the wall, keep- 
ing as far from the stair opening as they could. 

It was a narrow hall, and they went in single file, thus 
passing close to the detective without becoming aware of 
his presence. 

As soon as the last of them had begun to mount the sec- 
ond flight he let himself carefully down to the floor. 

His pursuers were proceeding somewhat cautiously.’ 

One of them whispered something that Patsy understood 
from what he could hear, had some reference to himself, 

They were plainly determined to find out who he was 
and where he lived. 

‘‘Perhaps they mean to do me up!”’ reflected the detect- 
ive, 


He could have crept down stairs now and so out of doors, 
but that he knew not how many might be in waiting for 
him in the street. 

There was a chance for a quick change of disguise, but 
that would not make his movements entirely safe, for if 
men were on the watch they would certainly suspect any- 


and turned to 


he was removing.from his face all trace of his German ap- 
pearance. Bue 

Then he rapidly smeared his face and hands with a dark. 
brown color, and put on a woolly wig. 

It was the quickest disguise he knew how to make and 
the most certain to be effective when made in the dark. 


CHAPTER VII. 
OLLOVSKI WARNED AND FRIGHTENED. 


He could still hear the men creeping up stairs when he 
had. completed his disguise. 

Leaning over the banister, he could see that there was 
nobody in the door-way. 

There was-a chance that other Nihilists might be in the 
vicinity watching the entrance, but he had to take his 
chances of being discovered in what he was going to at- 
tempt next. 

He went noiselessly three-quarters of the way down stairs 
and then drew a strong cord from his pocket. 

One end of this he tied to a stair rod. 

Opening his pocket-knife. he thrust the blade as far as 
he could without pounding into the wall on the other side 
of the stairs, 

He then fastened the string by a noose to the handle of 
the knife, carrying the rest of the string with him to the 
floor below and stepping back with it into the complete 
darkness of the farther end of the hall. 

The string from rod to knife was about six inches above 
the edge of a step. 

It could not be seen in the gloom of the stair-way unless 
one looked sharply for it and “knew exactly where it was. 

While Patsy waited he saw a form appear at the door- 

way and look in. 

The man’s face was in the shadow at fir st, but as he 
turned away Patsy saw that it was Boris. 

‘“Wonders what’s become of me, doesn’t he?’’ thought 
Patsy, fearing that Boris might enter and mount the stairs. 

Boris looked in and listened for a moment and then with- 
drew. 

Patsy wished he knew how many men were with Boris 
in the street. 

After several minutes he heard the three pursuers com- 
ing down the stairs. 

They were walking close together and not ens so 
much pains to keep quiet as when they went up. 

As they turned to go down the last flight one of them 
said, in a low tone: 

“Tt! s certain to my mind that he lives here somewhere. ’’ 

‘I’m not so sure,’’ returned one of the others; ‘‘is it so 


| 


certain that this is the building he entered?’’ 

‘“There could be no mistake about that——”’ 

Just then the forward man tripped on the string. 

A very little obstacle will upset a man’s balance when 
he is going down stairs, and Patsy’s string was enough for 
the purpose. 

The first man gave a grunt of surprise, clutched at his 
nearest companion, and both went tumbling to the bottom, 
where they landed in a heap. 

The third man followed without tripping, for the first 
two had struck the string with so much force that it 
yanked the knife from its place in the wall. 

That was exactly what Patsy had anticipated would hap- 
pen, and the moment the men fell he pulled hard on the 
free end of the string with the result of drawing his knife 
to his feet. 

He then unfastened it, and stepping forward, still un- 
seen in the darkness of the hall, cut the string where it . 
was wound around the post and rolled it all up hastily and 
put it in his pocket. 

Meantime the third man had exclaimed: 

‘‘What in the world is the matter?” 

The men had gone down with a good deal of noise, and 
they had no more than reached the bottom before the 
doors of tenements on the first and second floors began to 


body who should leave the building at that time of night open and men put out their heads tg, see what was going, 


alone. 
‘‘T must know who these fellows are,’’ thought Patsy, 
‘and to get out I must manage to raise a crowd.”’ 


on. 
A moment later half a dozen men came running down 
Stairs, and oné or two others came out from tenements gp 


~In the moment while he was reflecting on the situation, ae first floor. 


‘whom, at least, were evidently on the watch for him. 


‘sure that if should fall to the ground if he tossed the wire 
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street and then started off on the run. 

From his place in the darkness Patsy could see pretty 
clearly what was going onin front near the door. He 
gained one of his objects in picking out all his pursuers. 

Besides Boris he recognized in thé two who had fallen 
the two who had remained with Ivan. § 

‘The third was the bartender of the beer hall who had let 
him out by the side door. 

The man who had looked in with Boris when the two 
men tumbled down the stairs was another of the gang of 
Nihilists whose name Patsy had not heard spoken. 

Ivan was not among them. : 

“He keeps himself clear of danger,’’ thought Patsy, with 
some disappointment. 


* The tenants were considerably excited and some of them 
were for attacking the three men who were making haste 
to leave the building. 

Patsy mingled with the little crowd at the door-way, a 
crowd that was rapidly increased from the people in the 
street, for itis one of the strange things in a city that at 
any time of night a little excitement causes men to appear 
as if they rose from out the ground. : 

In two or three minutes he was able to move away from 
the neighborhood unsuspected by any of the Nihilists if 
they had remained near. 


{t seemed probable that the pursuit had been completely 
broken up, for the three who had been prowling about the 
tenement-house separated as soon as they were able to per- 
suade the angry tenants that they had been simply look- 
ing for a friend who, they supposed, lived there. 

Patsy did not yet think it safe to go directly home. 

He went first toa cheap hotel on the Bowery where he 
changed his disguise completely. 

Then he waited some time before venturing out again, 
and it was after. three o’clock before he reached Nick’s 
house. ‘ 

He found a note from Nick saying that both he and 
Chick had been summoned out of town on an important 
case. 

‘‘Hope you're getting on well,’’ concluded the note. ‘‘If 
you need to see Ollovski you can find him at the Waldorf. 
Mention me and you'll probably get on with him all right.”’ 

Patsy drew a deep sigh of exasperation. 

“Just when I wanted Nick to help,’? he muttered, ‘‘he 
has to be out of town. | 

“All right, then. I'll do the best I can alone.’’ 

Before going to bed he spent some time in looking over 
various. electrical apparatus that the detectives had col-| 
lected and experimented with from time to time. 

Peter’s talk about the ‘‘professor’’ and his description of | 
the destruction of the granite wall had set the young de- 
tective to thinking. ‘ 

He had an idea that he believed might come in very | 
handily before he was done with the Nihilists, five of 


“If they get onto me,’’ he thought, “‘I must manage 
somehow to take in at least those five.’’ 


Boris and a companion had looked in hastily from the! 


while his right hand would be free to operate the lever. 
‘‘Now then,’’ he thought, when all was done, ‘‘I wonder 
if the thing will work?’’ 

He laid it aside and recalled with a start that he had an- 
other and a very serious thing to think about. 

The Nihilist leader had commanded him to kill Ollovski, 
and he had accepted the command. 

“I. s’pose I’ve got to do it,’ he reflected, witha grim 
; Smile; ‘the question is, how can I do it with the least dis. 
comfort to Ollovski and the least risk to my neck??? 

It was a puzzling question. 

“T’ve got to satisfy those scoundrels,’ he muttered, “or 
my name is Mud.’’ 

For‘a few minutes he walked up and down his room. 
Then he sat on his bed a while. After that he lit his pipe 
and read a book, but he didn’t understand what he read. 

It was almost sunrise when he laid down his book with 
a queer smile. 

‘That's the only way out of it,’? he remarked, slowly, 
“and Ill do it.”’ 

He undressed rapidly and within five minutes was sleep- 
ing soundly. 

By nine o’clock he was on the street, wearing a disguise 
that he had adopted recently for public appearances, It 
was but little more than a closely trimmed beard for the 
purpose of making him look older than he was. 

Strangers invariably looked upon him with distrust on 
account of his youthful appearance, and he was heartily 
tired of having to overcome their lack of confidence by: 
arguments and action. 

‘It saves a heap of time,’’ he had said to Nick, ‘‘for if I 
look as if I was fly, they don’t stop to ask questions, bus 
i give up all they know first off.’’ 

He went to Thirty-third street and so toward Fifth ave- 
nue, at the corner of which is the Waldorf Hotel. i 

As he approached the great building he saw the Russian, 
Paul Ollovski, standing in the door-way. 

Patsy approached him and politely raised his hat. 

“Mr. Nicholas Carter wishes to see you,’’ he said, ina 
low voice. 

The Russian’s brows contracted slightly, and he looked 
nervously at Patsy. 

‘“Who are you?’’ he asked, stiffly. 

“You are Paul Olloyski, of the press censorship of Rus- 
sia,’’ responded Patsy, ‘‘and you are here as the agent of 
the Czar. That is of more importance than the question as 
to who I am.”’ , 

Ollovski put his hand in his. pocket and drew forth an 
envelope. ; 

‘‘What do you want?”’ he inquired. 

‘“To take you to Nick Carter’s.”’ 

‘‘I can go there myself.”’ 

‘“Will you do so, then, at once?’’ 

The Russian hesitated. 

‘*Come in a minute,’’ he said. 

Patsy followed him into the hotel, and they took the 
elevator to Ollovski’s room. 

Once there, the Russian seemed more at ease, but he was 


A pocket-dynamo such as the ‘‘professor’’ had used was 
no new thing to Patsy. There were two or three such arti- 
cles in Nick’s collection. _ 

He selected one that he believed to be the best and fast- 
ened it to a belt that could be worn about his waist so as 
to bring the short lever by which the current was turned 
on or off to one of his yest-pockets, 

Then he cut a hole in the pocket so that the lever could 
be worked through it. 

This was to enable him to operate the instrument with- 
out taking it in his hand. ee 

Having done this, he adjusted a light copper wire to the | 
dynamo in such fashion that one end would hang from it 
and easily reach the ground if he stood upright. . 

That end he weighted with a bit of steel soas to make 


from his pocket. 

The longer end of wire, about twelve feet, he coiled upon / 
a block. 

By cutting other holes in his vest, he finally had the con- 
trivance so arranged that with a single motion of his left! 
hand he could toss the weighted short end to the ground | 


still suspicious. 

‘I do not wish to hinder Mr. Carter,’’ he said, ‘‘but I 
wish he had come to see me.”’ 

“I suppose, ’’ responded Patsy, ‘‘that you are afraid Iam 
imposing on you. Here is one of Carter’s cards, and this 
badge tells its own story.”’ 

**So you are one of his detectives,’’ remarked Ollovski, 
much relieved; ‘‘you will understand my nervousness 
when I show yeu this letter that I received in the morning 


jmail,’”’ € 


He handed the envelope to Patsy, who took the letter 
out and looked at it. : Coe 
There was a crude drawing of a handin red ink pointing 


‘to a crude picture of a coffin, on which was written: 


‘‘Paul Ollovski, Agent of the Tyrant of Russia.’’ 

“Tooks like a threat,’’ said Patsy. : ; 

“Tt is more than a threat,’’ responded the Russian; ‘‘it 
is a Warning, and such a warning as. is very certain to be 
carried out.”’ - Soe 

“Vos,’’ remarked Patsy, dryly, ‘‘I guess it is. 

“What do you mean?’’ asked Ollovski, nervously. ‘‘I am 
accustomed to danger, and 1 know the ways of Nihilists, 


and pass the longer end on the block to another person, * 
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police, and every suspected person within twenty miles, 
“vould be arrested. What can Ido here? I hardly dare go 
abroad.’”’ 

“Tt does look dangerous.”’ 

“T know it to be exceedingly dangerous, sir. Believe me, 
Tam no coward. Icare little what becomes of me, but I 
must not risk my own life now, for that of my emperor is 
at stake.”’ 

“‘T believe you,’’ said Patsy. 
the Nihilists.” - 

‘““Yes. They have discovered my presence here. I hardly 
know what to do.”’ 

“Do they always give away their plans by sending a 
‘warning to the victim?”’ 

“Often. They do it sometimes merely to gain conces- 
sions, generally in order to throw the victim-into a nerv- 
ous condition. In that they have succeeded with me. Has 
Mr. Carter made any progress?”’ 

‘‘Come with me or go alone to his house, and you will 
learn what has been done.”’ 

‘‘Can’t he come here?”’ 

<< -Twon’t do.’’ 

“Very well. I will doas you say, but I think it best to 
go alone.”’ 

“All right. Don’t waste time.” 

Patsy went: down stairs and waited in the reception- 
room until he saw Olloyski enter a carriage. 

Then he went out, jumped into a hansom, and ordered 
the driver to set him downin the street near Nick’s second 
house. 

This was done so speedily that when Ollovski appeared 
at the door which everybody knew to be the entrance to 


“Mhis, of course, is from 
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In my own country I should hand a thing like this to the. 


Nick Carter’s house, Patsy himself opened it and let him 
in. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
THE RUSSIAN’S HEAD. 


At midnight exactly Patsy entered Strobel’s beer hall. 
He was again disguised as a German immigrant, and he 
carried a large satchel such as are frequently seen in the 
hands of new arrivals at Ellis Island. 
Its sides bulged out, showing that the detective was 
carrying something—an ‘‘argument?’’—to the Nihilists. 
He handled the bag with the utmost care. 
His face was very pale, almost ghastly, and there was no 
smile-when he bade the bartender good-evening. 
| The bartender looked at the satchel and at Patsy’s pale 
face, and his curiosity was evidently stirred, but he said 
nothing of consequence, for there were customers in the 
main room who had not been present the night before and 
who probably were not of the Nihilistic organization. 
Patsy went on into the back room. 
Nearly all the men were there whom be had seen the 
night before. d 
He dropped into the nearest chair with a general nod to 
the men and pushed his satchel under the table. 
Peter was the first to come to him. 
‘‘Good-evening, friend Hans,’’ he said, smiling excitedly 
and extending his hand. ‘‘How have you succeeded?’’ 
Patsy took his hand and again felt the secret grip. 
He returned the sign as he replied: 
“Wait. The argument I bring shouldn’t be shown here.”’ 
~ Ah! It must be a good one.”’ 
B Riipieage Bh ey 
| ‘he council will be glad to see it.”’ 
“*T hope so.”’ 
“You have had a hard time of it.”’ 
‘““Why do you think so?”’ 
‘‘Because you are so pale, and you look so distressed. ”’ 
“Do Te 
‘Indeed you do! Doesn’t he, friends?”’ ia 
‘““What?’’ asked several voices. 
The men had. stirred little at Patsy’s entrance. 


One or two had edged nearer to him, but the others had 


een content to remain.in their places, looking on, 
‘‘Doesn’t friend Hans look pale?’’ asked Peter. 
‘CAs if he’d seen a ghost,’’ answered one. 
Patsy shuddered. 
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‘‘Ha!’? exclaimed another, with something of a sneer, 
‘ig seems to me the brave Hans isn’t quite as cool as he 
was last night.’’ 

“‘T’1l] answer for that later,’’ said Patsy, in low tones, 
while he frowned on the speaker; ‘‘then we’ll see whether 
anybody here has reason to accuse me of fright. What have 
you done for the cause, anyway?” : 

‘‘I’m no boaster,’’ responded the man addressed, with a 
contemptuous look. 

‘‘Nor I. Therefore I tell you to wait. What I have done 
will speak for itself.”’ 

“Pryst me that friend Hans is all right,’’ said Peter, — 
proudly. 

‘‘Where are Ivan and the others?’’ asked Patsy. 

‘‘Below. ‘The inner circle is holding a discussion.”’ 

“Ah! itis midnight. I thought they would be ready to 
receive me,”’ 

“T don’t suppose they expected such ideal promptness.”’ 

‘¢Ag to that I could have been here an hour ago.”’ 

“Tt ig just as well. They will call us down presently.” 

Even at that moment the door to the cellar was pushed 
open, and Ivan looked out. 

‘‘Ah! friend Hans,’’ he said, gravely, ‘‘you are on time.”’ 

‘With my proof.”’ 

Ivan looked surprised. 

‘*Where?’’ he asked. 

‘‘Here,’’ and Patsy exhibited his bag. 

‘‘We will go down, friends,’’ said Ivan, the look of won- 
der deepening on his face. b 

The Nihilists promptly obeyed the suggestion and trooped 
down stairs, Patsy going last with Ivan. 

In the room below he found several men whom he had 
not seen the night before. 

They were seated back of along plain table, and their 
eyes were fixed intently upon Patsy as he entered the 
room. 

Without waiting to be told what to do, Patsy rested his 
bag on one end of the table and remained standing beside 
it. 

The men back of the table, among whom Ivan took his 
place, seemed to be more intelligent than the others. 

They were evidently the leaders, men of stronger char- 
acters and shrewder minds than talkative Peter. 

One of them was an elderly man with a long, gray beard 
and deep sunken eyes. — 


American. 

All the others had a foreign appearance. 

‘‘T’ll bet he’s the professor,’’ thought Patsy, and later 
events proved that his guess was correct. 

When the door had been closed and all the company had 
become seated and quiet, Ivan said: 

“Friends, the inner circle was summoned to-night main- 
ly to give authority to what we did last night. A new 
comrade was on trial with us. I understand he has brought 
the proof of his fidelity and courage with him.”’ 
ee have,’’ said Patsy, as Ivan paused and looked toward 

im. 

“That proof we will, presently see,’’ continued Ivan. 
‘Hirst, I will say that we are yet uncertain as to the effect 
of our argument which was sent to the ‘‘Little Father”’ sev- 
eral wecks ago. Perhaps friend Hans has learned some- 
thing about that.”’ 

- ‘A little,’ responded Patsy. 

“Tell us what you know.”’ 

‘“There wasn’t time to learn very much. . The argument 
reached the frontier in safety and fell into the hands of 


_|the press censor.”’ 


‘*Ah! I told you so!”’ exclaimed one of the men at the 
table, in a low voice. 

‘Did the censor presume to open a parcel addressed to 
His Imperial Majesty?’’ asked Ivan. 

‘*Of course,’’ replied Patsy. 

*‘Do you know what happened?”’ 

6e Yes. 9 

“*Speak, then.”’ 

‘The argument spoke, and the censor’s head left his 
body and fell on the floor.”’ 

The man with the gray beard breathed hard, and his 
deep eyes glistened savagely. “ 

**T knew—-—”’ he began. 


He was the only one among them who looked like an... -- 


ok 
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‘‘Yes, professor,’’ interrupted Ivan, ‘‘we all knew the 
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ee 


‘But the grip you gave Boris last night showed that you 


argument would speak effectively, but we hoped for a bet- are of his section.’’ 


ter listener. What then, friend Hans?’’ 
‘*One of the censor’s assistants was also convinced.”’ 
‘*You speak like one of us,’’ said Ivan, slowly. 
know what ‘convinced’ means?” 
“Certainly; the man ceased to have any power to do us 
evil. He was instantly killed, my friends.’’ 
There was a moment of silence. 
All were giving breathless attention to the information. 
** About Ollovski?”’ inquired Ivan. 
**He escaped the influence of that argument.”’ 
‘‘Did he come here as a result of it?”’ 
“Ves. 39 
‘‘What brought him to America?’’ asked the professor, 


“That doesn’t make it that Iam Stanislas, however.’’ 
“But you see we didn’t know that anybody of that sec. 


“*You | tion except Stanislas was in America.’’ 


Patsy shrugged his shoulders. 

‘You took great pains to follow me last night,’’ he said, 

**You observed it, then, did you? Well, you can’t blame 
us. Weare naturally suspicious, ’’ 

‘It was a very clumsy way of finding whether I was an 
impostor.’ 

Patsy saw that he had the upper hand of Ivan and he 
chose, therefore, to speak with authority in order to 
strengthen his hold. 

**T confess,’’ said Ivan, ‘‘that you outwitted our men 


‘The book,”’ replied Patsy, “was, of course, blown to| completely. You are cleverer than we are. We hold you in 
atoms, but the paper in which it had been wrapped was re-| honor now. Can’t you tell us something about Stanislas?’’ 


moved before the book was opened. It bore the stamp of 
the New York post-office.”’ 


‘“‘T told you so!’’ muttered the man at the table who had 


» previously interrupted. 


Ivan turned to him with a scowl. 


‘*It is not the time to do so.”’ 
**You know best. We yield. What can we do for ae 
ae suppose. you want me to return to-night.’’ 


“Then have Peter or somebody else go with me to dis- 


‘“‘Vladimir,’’ he said, ‘‘what’s the good of croaking? We| pose of this.’ 


have to take chances in all this work.. Go on, Hans.”’ 
‘‘Ollovski,’’ resumed Patsy, ‘‘came to this country for 
the purpose of discovering and breaking up the operations 
of Nihilists who live here.”’ 
Ivan smiled and several men laughed contemptuously. 
“T got what little information I have from Ollovski him- 


- self. He had received a warning, and he talked to me, sup- 


posing that I was in the Government secret service. ’ 
“That was a bold game,’’ suggested Ivan, and some of 
the others looked incredulous. 


“T know it, and it wouldn’t have heen a wise one if it 
had not succeeded. It did succeed, and you have no longer 
anything to fear from Paul Ollovyski.”’ : 

Now was the time for Patsy to display his proofs. 

Very deliberately he opened the satchel, and reaching in, 
drew out by the hair a human head, from the neck of which 
-blood oozed and dropped to the table. 

An exclamation of horror started from the lips of every | 
man in the room. 


They were accustomed to plotting the most violent deeds 


against men at a distance, but they were not quite pre- 
pared for such ghastly evidence of foul play in their very 
presence, 

“It is Paul Ollovski! !”? cried Ivan. 

““Ollovski!’’. repeated some of the others in a whisper. 

Patsy lifted the head again and replaced itin the satchel. 

‘*Is the proof sufficient?’’ he asked. 

“Tt is, friend Hans,’’ replied Ivan gazing at him with 
wonder and almost fear. _ 

‘““Then I must dispose of it,’’ said Patsy. 

‘‘Where is the rest of it?’’ 

** Ashes, ”’ ; 

The professor moved uneasily in his chair.. 

‘You burned the body, did yOu es he inquired. 

*“T-dids 


The inquirer looked as if he would like toask other ques- bY 


tions, but after a moment he contented himself with the 
remark: 

‘‘T hope you managed to destroy all evidence.”’ 

‘‘No question about it,’”’ asserted Patsy, positively. 

“What are you going to do with the head?” asked Ivan. 

“Drop it in the river.’ 

“It is well.”’ 

Patsy had closed the satchel and was moving toward the 
door. Ivan followed him. 

‘“Tell me, friend,*’ he said, in a whisper, ‘‘are you not 
Stanislas in dis¢uise?”’ 

Patsy hesitated. He saw that he was believed to bea 
genuine Nihilist, and he wondered if something might not 
be gained by assuming the character that the others sought 
- to put upon him. 

On the other hand, if there were still more members of 
_ the organization than those he had already seen, it would | 
be very necessary to proceed cautiously in order to dis- 
cover them all, and it would not do to risk being brought 
face to face with the real Stanislas some day. 
““No,’’ he joweepenet, “Tam not Stanislas. i? 


‘‘Will Peter satisfy you? He’s not one of our best. men.” 
**T know, but he’ll do.’’ 

**As you say, then. Will you return in half an hour?’ 

‘*About that.’’ 

‘‘Then I will show you another entrance. This way.” 

Ivan led Patsy across the room to a door that he had not 
noticed before as it was concealed behind a rough cabinet 
that stood in the corner. 

He opened it, and Patsy saw ahead of him the cellar of 
the adjoining building. 

Ivan called to Peter, and when he had come up, said: 

“Peter knows the way out and in, and he will give you 
the signal by which you can make yourself known to us 
when you return. Farewell, friend.” 

Patsy went out with Peter, who lita match when the 
door was closed upon them, and showed the way to a flight 
of stairs that brought them into the basement of a tene- 
ment house situated within the court made by surround- 
ing buildings. The street was reached by passing through 
the hall-way of a building in front. 

They passed through in silence, and when they were 
upon the sidewalk, Patsy stopped abruptly. 


CHAPTER IX. 
THE POCKET DYNAMO. 


“T’ve forgotten something,’’ said Patsy. 

‘*What is it, friend Hans?’’ asked Peter. 

“T must ask Ivan two or three questions.”’ 

‘‘There’s time enough, Shall we go back?’’ 

“No, not both of us. I want that thing to gointo the 
river.”’ 

“Yes, it isn’t a pleasant thing to keep.”’ 

‘Suppose you carry it along and drop it from a ferry 
at?’ ? 
‘J, Hans?” 

“Yes, why not? ‘You are a brave man, Peter.” 

“T am not a coward, but——”’ 

‘‘Nonsense! there’s nothing to fear.’ 

‘Will it sink?”’ 

‘*Ves, there’s a a piece of iron in the bag. Doesn’t it seem 
heavy?” 

“Like lead.” 

“Tt will go down, then. 
ingt 9) ? 

“Three raps, @ pause, one rap, a pause, and two raps,’ 

“Good! I understand, * 

“‘T say, friend Hans.’ 

‘well2”’ 

“You'll follow me, won’t you?” - 

“‘Oh, yes! Go to the Grand street ferry. I'll probably 
overtake you before you get there.’ 

“‘T hope you will.”’ 

“Tf T don’t catch up, go on board, drop the thing over 
the rail, and come back by the next boat. Ss 

eT will.” 

‘And wait for me in front of the ferry-house. ie 


What is the signal for return 
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‘All right, friend Hans, but yeu il hurry, won’t you?”’ 
“Sure. ”’ 
Hans started on, and Patsy returned through the hall- 


: 
way to the inner tenement-house and so to the basement | 


and the door of the Nihilists’ meeting-place. 

He did not give the signal, but instead applied his ear to 
the key-hole to hear what was going on inside. 

There was a slight confusion, apparently, which was 
brought to an end by Ivan, who rapped on the table and 
demanded quiet. 

Then he heard the hoarse voice of the professor. 

‘*The man’s a fraud, I tell you.”’ 

‘‘That’s serious, professor,’’ returned Ivan, while all the 
lrest seemed to be listening intently. ‘‘A man doesn’t bring 
a human head to us who hasn’t been in earnest.”’ 

‘*Fools!’’ exclaimed the professor, ‘‘that wasn’t a human 
head!’’ 

“‘No? what, then, was it? Why didn’t you denounce him 
when he was here?”’ 

“‘To answer your second question first, because I was de- 
ceived myself by appearances. I believed it was a human 
head. It was a very clever job, but that head was wax- 
work.’’ 

Patsy could hear the rustle of astonishment with which 
the men heard this statement. 

‘‘How do you know?’’ asked Ivan, and his voice trem- 
bled with agitation. 

‘You noticed, didn’t you that it dripped blood?”’ 

‘*Yes, slightly.’”’ 

‘*Very clever, but two or three drops of blood fell upon 
the table. [ hadn’t time while he was here to complete a 
test, but since he’s gone I’ve done so. That wasn’t human 
blood, in fact it wasn’t blood of any kind.”’ 

Deathly silence followed this anncuncement. 

‘If any of you know anything about such matters, ’’ con- 
tinued the harsh voice of the professor, ‘‘let him come up 
here and look through this microscope. He will see that 
there’s nothing about this stain like blood except the 
color.”’ 

Nobody stirred. 

“The man’s a spy,’’ said the professor, ‘‘and that head 
was afraud. In my opinion Ollovski still lives, and this 
German is one of his agents.”’ 

There was a movement in the room asif several men 
were rising to go out. 

‘‘Stop, friends!’’? commanded Ivan, sternly. ‘‘If we have 
been deceived the worst we can do would be to fly. We 
must take counsel and act.” ; 

‘“Whether this Hans Bach is a spy or not,’’ said a voice | 
that Patsy recognized as that of the man who had inter-| 


———————————— 

He felt that he must capture them all. 

He put on a pair of rubber gloves so that he might han- 
dle the wires of his electrical machine without danger to 
himself, and went into the hall-way. 

It had been in his mind if he came to a tussle with ene- 
mies to force the long end of the wire into the hands of 


“lone of:-them, but he now saw that this might be an impos- 


sible device. 

“‘T’ll bait the wire,’’ he thought, with a smile. 

Cautiously going tothe street door of the passage, he 
looked out into the street. ' 

The five Nihilists were still in a group a little way frona 
the building. 

‘‘Mustn’t wait for ’em,’’ reflected Patsy; ‘‘if Ido they 
might get the best of me. Ill tease ’em on.’’ 

He pinned a five-dollar bill to the block at the long end 
of his wire and swung it lightly out so that it fell on the 
sidewalk without making noise enough to attract attention. 

Then he dropped the weighted end of the short wire to 
the ground so as to complete a circuit and waited. 

Several minutes passed, and finally the Nihilists ap- 
proached slowly. 

‘*Must be about time for him to get back,’’ said one. 

‘‘Hello! what’s this?’’ exclaimed another, perceiving the 
five dollar bill. 

Two of them saw it at the same time and stooped over to 
pick it up. 

Patsy quickly turned on the current, and with a gasp, 
both men fell writhing to the sidewalk. 

The others, greatly surprised, stooped to see what was 
the matter with their comrades, and touching them, re- 
ae a shock also, and all five lay ina heap at Patsy’s 

ect. 

‘Bully!’ exclaimed the detective aloud.. 

He turned off the current and promptly bound the men 
in such a way that if they should recover consciousness too 
soon they could not rise. 

Then he set to work to restore them to life. 

In the case of unconsciousness from an electric shock, the 
methods of restoration are the same as if a person were 
just rescued from drowning. 

Patsy worked on one after another, raising and lowering 
the arms, thus bringing about artificial respiration, until 
all were breathing naturally; but they were still numb 
ey the shock when a policeman appeared patrolling his 

eat. 

The detective briefly explained the situation, and a call 
was sent to the nearest) station-house for a ‘‘hurry-up 
wagon.”’ ' 

In less than half an hour, therefore, the five Nihilists, 


rupted with “I told you so,’’ and whom Ivan had called | who had been ord a 8 & 
Vladimir, ‘‘he ought to be removed. He knows too much, | hind the bars. Re ee ene eee te 


and if he were arrested for what he has done, he might in- 
form on all of us.”’ 
‘*Yes,’’ assented Ivan, ‘‘he must be removed at once. 


“Now,’’ thought Patsy, ‘‘for the professor. He seems to 
be the most dangerous man in the lot.”’ 


Patsy’s further experience with the Nihilists may be 


Boris and the others who bungled the matter last night | found in ‘‘Patsy’s Fight with the Professor; or, The Secret 


must see that it is done before morning.”’ 

‘*T don’t like to be called a bungler,’’ protested Boris. 

‘“‘Obey, then, and make no mistake. There is: nothing 
further to-night. We must separate and await the call for 
another council. It will not be held here. This spy will re- 
turn in about half an hour. Wait for him, you five, and see 
that he doesn’t escape you..”’ 

As it was evident that the meeting was breaking up, 
Patsy retreated to the court in which the tenement build- 
ing stood. . 

‘“‘What an idiot I was,’’ he reflected, ‘‘to overdo the 
thing. If I hadn’t allowed that thickened cochineal water 
to drip they might never have suspected. : 

* ‘‘And now five men are ordered to do me up. Well, well! 
Patsy’s got to hustle for himself or Nick and Ollovski will 
never see him again.’’ 

From a dark door-way he saw man after man of the band 
of Nihilists emerge from the basement and go away. 

At last the five who had been told to remove hini stood 
in a group together near the hall-way that led to the street. 

_. They were conversing in low tones, evidently planning 
how they should attack ‘‘Hans.”’ 


of a Torn Book-Cover,’’ in unother issue of the Nick 
Carter Library. 


(THE END.) 


“THE THIRTEENS’ OATH OF VENGEANCE; or, A CRIMINAL 


Presently they passed through the hall and disappeared. Compact,” by the author of ‘‘Nick Carter,” will be pub- 
Patsy could have escaped them easily enough, but that lished in the next number (223) of the Nick Carter Li- 
was not what he wanted. . 
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